8o                      A   MIME   OF DEITY.

motionless and silent, by this cold pool. And more-
over, my heart was ice, within me, for I was, as I
imagined, away from thee.

Then said the Great God :   See !

And the Daughter of Himalaya looked up, and as
she did" so, there came a change over the pool. For
the cold air suddenly became warm, and the water
suddenly changed colour, and its blue altered from
black to pale, and its lotuses suddenly blushed with
red, and great trees suddenly appeared around it, and
bushes started out around them, and suddenly burst
forth into blossom, loading the warm breeze that
fanned them with fragrance of the champak and the
mango and the sandal and the south. And innumer-
able bees hummed about those magic flowers, and
beautiful birds like emeralds and rubies floated and
sang about the trees: and it was, as though time had
been annihilated, and Winter suddenly overtaken and
ousted, in the twinkling of an eye, by Spring.

And the goddess said, with wonder in her lotus eyes:
This is thy doing, O moony-crested: and all these
fair flowers with their fragrance are illusion, and unreal.
Then said Maheshwara: O simple one, this illusion
differs only from reality in that it will not last so long.
For what is Time, but I myself ?d and what are the

d Kala, Time, is a name of Shiwa, and derived from a root
meaning to count: as Aristotle understood, who understood
everything.